340                               LECTURE XI.
fragrant flowers, perpetually renew the primary idcat refresh our fading memory, and melt us with tender affections; that we must cherish these affections, and by abstracting our souls from vanity, that is from all but God, approximate to this essence, in our final union with which will consist our supremo beatitude,'
Kabia, the earliest Sufi.
It is curious that the first person quoted as expressing Sufi opinions is a woman of the name of Rabin, who died 135 after the Hedjra. Ibn Khalikan tolls a number of stories of her: * She would often in tho middle of tho night go on the roof of tho house and call out in her solitude: " 0 my God, the noise of tho day is hushed, the lover dallies with tho beloved in the secret chamber; but I in my solitude rejoice in thoo, for I know theo to be my true beloved."* Ferid eddin Attar tells of the same Rabia, that once when she was walking across tho rocks, she cried out: * Desire of God has seized mo; true thou art stone alno and earth, but I yearn to seo thee.1 Then tho High God spoke directly in her heart: c 0 Rabia, hast thou not heard that when Moses onco desired to see God, only a mote of the Divine Majesty fell on a mountain, and jret it burst asunder. Be content therefore with my name/
Again, we are told that when Rabia came to Mckka on a pilgrimage, she exclaimed, *I want the Lord of the Kaaba, what use is the Kaaba to me? I have come so near to God, that the word He has spoken applies to me: Whoever approaches me a span, I approach him a yard/
There are ever so many stories about this Rabia,